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inen into a wood to cover their retreat; they were all taken,
with above one hundred and forty officers; he himself is
believed slain. Our loss was trifling; two hundred and fifty
men, a Captain Middleton3 killed; and Colonel Henry
Townshend, a brave spirited young fellow of parts, youngest
son of Mr. Thomas Townshend. The French grenadiers
raved against their commanders, who, it is to be hoped, will
shift off the blame on each other, quarrel, and pass the
campaign in altercation. D5Estr6es will not make Broglio4
appear a worse general than Soubize. Lord Granby is much
commended. My chief joy arises from knowing Mr. Conway
is safe.

Poor Lady Ailesbury is just arrived, and this is the first
taste of the peace she promised herself. Unless the French
now despair of Germany, where their fairest prospect lay,
I should think this action likely to continue the war; and
I don't doubt but Prince Ferdinand hoped it would. He
had much ground to regain here, and has now revived the
passions of the people, who will not be eager for peace on
the morrow of a victory, nor be very reasonable after re-
peated successes. Lord Bute's situation is unpleasant: mis-
fortunes would remind us of Mr. Pitt's glory; advantages
will stiffen us against accepting even such a peace as he
rejected; and, I think, two Havannahs lost will not weigh
with the Spaniards against their rapid progress in Portugal:
the recovery of that diadem will soothe their pride more
than any province taken from them will mollify it. The
Portuguese behave shamefully; Lord Tyrawley is coming
home disgusted with the nomination of Count La Lippe;
and in truth I cannot see the wisdom or honour of that
measure. If we protect Portugal, is not it more creditable
to give them an English commander? And that general

8 This was not the case.

* He had been recalled before the battle.e mark of a bullet; two     his troops when he marched to West-
